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GWENDOLIN.If dat'g a generwin seegar yer pullin

mine, but if it's er chocerlit Imerttfsbun I kin be induced
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OLD MRS. JONES.And now. my dear sir, might 1 ask
follow ?
UNDERTAKER SMITH.I follow the"medical professic

\ * '

,

f

... r~V ^

"Well, dow, I just guess I'll steal that dude.I

QUALIFICATION.

!'
l' on,'Reginald, yer kin understand dat lips perluted wld terbaccer
ter eat a French philerpene right here.

ft Sure Way. Break fas
Every point of his "I am really delight

H portion of liis sav- Mr. Van Harlem, 3*0
torial outfit indicated home too lote for it.
that he emanated did the whole bloc!

\vik from the rural re- wouldn't sing, my dc

y gions. He had been late, if I were you. 1

\ standing for nearly serenade the wife ol
V an hour on a side was very thoughtful <

xV street anxiously look- taking oft' your shoes\ -X. iug up and down, morning, but you uin
, Finally a passer-by of your coat.
'

paused and inquired: Morning? Oh, yes, J
? "What are you look- 1 heard the clock str
\ing for?" clock. You did muzzl
"A policeman," was "Of course, I know

| the reply. an important business
"Say. my friend, thing like a corner in

Vv Sa'd the Pass6r*by' little stag, was it? T1
\! "you'll never find one least one 'dear' thei

looking, for him. pray?illMl / Just hire a push-cart "What else did you

S/ full of peanuts, and sang 'Rashle daslile' 1

mlMWwiwfflPr a P°Hceman wlH And heard you chase the h

I'M ,\V i [ w/ you fast enough." room before you caug

!%['' jfj "Have some mercy
t\ if

I " m Crv^5 19 Or?e. wanted? Oh, na, dea
ŜINGLEYWhat for a new bicycle. T1

P \\i wws key is most familiar office now. I tel^phc
to 'you? be late, as you were <

what profession you DINGLEY-A flat. "Of course I'm a da

>n, madam. ^
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THE WOMA

Hero, sonny, you're taking too imioli exercise.

1-rrjr Saving a Quarter.
I MRS. COBWIGGER.Here's the ma

window shade, my dear. He says it

quarter extra if we have him put it ui
COBWIGGER.Twenty-live cents fc

vI utes' work! Well, I guess not! In hare

i these a man owes it to his family to

^ Tell him I'll put the shade up, myself.
\ coat.) Now, my dear, bring in the

while I hui^t up the hammer and serev

^ I MRS. COBWIGGER.You'll find the

ceBar> mydearCOBWIGGER.Well, you women 1

thing I ever heard of. That's a nice pja
ftmers and screw drivers, I must say.
der you didn't put them away ifi the ^

\
MRS' C0BWIGGER-Why' 1 nevor

*5!® on them. Don't you remember the Iai
^ ^ got angry with the cat you fired ther

i she was running down the cellar steps
COBWIGGER.And they have been

'-.i-.jJ \ getting rusty all this time?

\ i MRS. COBWIGGER.Certainly. Yo
^ ,)eot oat to bring them to you. sc

I \m\ \\ throw them at her again, did you?
f i',jCOBtyiGGER.Now, don't make a f

jf \a x
xt self and think you're funny. Have tl

,/> der here by the time I come up from tl
MRS- COBWIGGER (aside) . Hoa

y&t(//! y (\1 Henry was before we were married,

\i/y ,
1 wouldn't let me carry even my music

figrl *
COBWIGGER (returning).A nice

y il llljll | for these things. I could break tha\
V: \ 111 I' ll for taking them down there. Now I'l

\yU| how to'liang a shade.
f« ffljr* MRS. COBWIGGER (after a wh

MlW Henry, what are you swearing about
v l|ffCOBWIGGER^-Darn these screws.

\flfw have known better than to have b<

> rash. The heads come off before they a

^ in. (Whir-r-burr-r-r!) Now what hare
MRS. COBWIGGER.It must be the

5^) vCOBWIGGER.Blank! blankety! bl
weren't you holding the ladder mste

SsS&j keying with the shade? Now you'll hi
ggtf the thing up. Turn that whatyoueall

sticking out, and when you get it tigh
^ jl in the thingumbub with the screw dri

MRS. COBWIGGER-I can't turn ii
my dear. Now, quick.(Whir-r-burr-rCOBWIGGER.Giveit here and go
room and see if you can hold the baby
this job myself. (After she goes).Ah,
at last. I hope those fixtures qre e

\ apart. By gee! they're just right. Th<

ing like having a good eye for anyth
.shall never touch kjnd NoWj wiu the thing run up am

light? (Tries it.) A little tight, but t

all right in a day or so. (Gives a tug

t ID Harlem f-omes the shade.)
J1* MRS. COBWIGGER (running in);edto see you at breakfast, y0Ui iove? No, i£ was my pretty sha<?

u were quite near getting j coui<i 8it right down and cry. You
Oh, yes; I heard you; sq tw0 fcjg creases in it, and it looks too

;, I should think. But I anything. I'd rather not have any sha
>ar, when I came home so the window than hang up such a thinj
Ssjiecially I wouldn't try to , COBWIGGER.I thought I was h
: my nearest neighbor. It thjg shade.
)f you to avoid the noise of MRS. COBWIGGER.It looks as if y
when you went to bed this COBWIGGER.See here, if you ha
?ht have divested yourself perfluous sarcasm, please save it up fo

your mother comes here. Now, steady
[ohn, dear, it was 4 o'clock, and I'll drive in a nail where that s

ike. Pray/don't damn the out. (Bang! bang!) Drat that nail! 1
e it, but I unmuzzled it. thing's bent. (Bang! bang! smash!)
, Mr. Van Harlem, it was MRS. COBWIGGER Oh, Henry, tl

deal that kept you.some- went through the pane of glass!
champagne. Oh, it was a COBWIGGER. Don't you think I kn

lien I suppose there was at well as you? If you hadn't been here

re. How did she dance, thinS would have been fixed long ago.
MRSl COBWIGGER.What are you

do? Why, John! Well, yon about the glass? The janitor onqe t<
and 'Slip'sli a peach,' and I panes cost $1.75.
ied three times around your COBWIGGER.Any one but a wo

ht it. see that we can't live in a house wit!
«tir. j j. T nann T'm ffnlntr tn tfio <r1n?int>'a

}* lis 1L it UCW uress I »v M*v e.

r; but I'll send you the bill MRS. COBWIGGER.Oh, I thought
lere; you'd better go to the try to put it in yourself. While you'
med them that you would tnight as well stop at the other place
letained by my illness. new shade, and (calls after him), si

trling." , you'd better have them send the man t
don't you think?

<$><s><$>
N IN THE GASE.
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"Well, now, I'm right in it on this tandem."

.

THERE'S MANY A SHOT AT RANDOM
SENT.

n with the
will cost a j //

*r five min- * < V / I x

1 times like yv ty
economize. <.W.
(Takes off T 1

stepladder

m down in ' |
jeat every- ! ! ; I

^a"1-̂ \ '
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^

oolofyour^ ^ ^ 4^'j '^
lat steplad- >~4jQ
v differezit ^

rhen be .. "Golf and tennis are old. I think I'll twy the
roll. booniewanjr."
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LI U111 1 UttU1 1

cat's neck ~

*"""

1 show you
^ 's

iught such ; Ijr ' "'"A tN.

'yoi^done?
iyc towind ' ^ ^^il( I Iltl>^
em you see y

it I'll shove Y\ ( ;."A'""

t any more, ^ ^ ^

and down L......
4. "Gweat Scott, the thing comes back!"-Was that

le. Henry, .

hoiro mndit I
horrid for )
de at all to
; as this. J* /
langing up ^\")
ou were. ^ ,|if >

ve any su- cOZ T= | 4^.-"'" -V jf1V11
r the times ,v.

: t*-/W .

the ladder -.^| |

ow that as

the darned-^^ J--... .^- -^T A
^sgrgftg^'' AA ; Vj

going to do
^ Jf

Did me th^e ^ ^

o put it up,
"Goodness gwaeious, you cawn't wun away

fwom it!"
»
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"Hofy smithereens! The old woman was behind the rock.
My name is Dennis."(


